
SSHerW^*-«««
overcoat whlë he,°.% S"*1« nta "habb*
sandy head ns,m" a". 'ht'r0' bobb,ne llis
the fr, Ï5s "? G? k,SSVd t,,,, r"sy eheek*
flash of ha»dm ss? ¿ rVn· br,n*ing J«»· «"»d a

,,.,, L "'W'piness to his fevered eyes

»?,l'A"»'1-« o» «?. «*!»,SSchñdi..,.;,,,,,""¡l"rt,,"r>'· »'"'· '·? «?· Um«

the k Thi J!;1,"' |,:,'n a »,n,k "f l*"i*»ds a«

? ?! thsJïî chi,,,n" »>·* ruabed al whatever
undime ¿ h° ^»»nhad lv t. carrying, had

ti e ne kerchief '.SíGG ftI.d* ·**'"* *.
r.r < 1.ts »J^,f.th,,y ha'' "P"»«* »h* trimmings

rniu.neh'i^T n,nv W«*red a long, pale, lean,
me ancholy b.ny. flor... fart._.lnt "¿ft u.m.in

ema, i.ited features. At Brat it seemed to me
that I saw nothing but a nose. ? km« nose s
¦narpiy pointed nose, rat once Inquisitive and
threatening -the nose of a woman dressed n S
anoddy gown that «lung to h«r figure hk.· some
flimsy stuff flung over s skeleton, while a pierc¬
ing voic«>, hke the whistle of a locomotive yelled
at the terrified children 'Now then! Now then'··
Oh. that call, that warning from the tall lean

Woman with the scolding voice' They all quaked
.all the seven little girls-the youngeal clung
in her fright to the ebbst; the rest, suddenly
petrified, stood motionless round th.· open e i bun¬
dle; Mr Ponderbury stood at attention like a
startled soldier before the adjutant, and th··
smile of kindly pleasure was suddenly frosen on

the fat (kos of the enormuua neb-seller, their
neighbor.
Very stiff in her wretched gown, the tall, ban

woman ame up to the parcel left lying on Ihe
ground. In which I could see In a strange med¬
ley the pinions of fowls, halves of apples, frag¬
ments of steak, odds and end* of food, diffusing
the sickening smell of broken victuals which. In
the nostrils of these famish··«! little girls, was

as the fragrance of a feast She picked up the
packet in her long, bony fingers, tied the cor¬
ners which held the black stuff together over

these remains, and then, having confiscated Mr
Penderbury'S importation, she looked at the
seven children with an expression of icy stern¬
ness that riveted them to th»'ir places, while her
shrill voice pierced the heart of Mr I «»nderbury,
who stood thunder-stricken, with these words:
"You «vili always let those disorderly little things
¦wast.· everything you lirinu'"
The little man did not stir Like a Schoolboy

caught m mischief, he shared the scolding which
came down like -t douche on the beads.of his
little girls
"For having dared to lay a finger on what your

fatti« r has brought." th·· lean woman went on,
and liei nose seemed to grow longer and thinner
and to ft shan» like a knife coming out of its

»heath, "you will wait till tomorrow befi-re you
tasti· R bit "'

Mr Ponderbury could not suppress an 'Oh!"
and in that "Oh!" which a Klan«·.· from bis
wife Beni back Into his throat at one,·, tle-re

was a note of such pained surprise, an

accept of so min-li regret and reproach
and rebellion against Injustice, and so much
entreaty, too, tli.it Mrs. »Ponderbury oould
not re .'rain from a shrug of her shoulders- 1 ex¬

pedid to see her bones com«· through her thin

gown-while the children, moved by ? common

Impulse, hung their poor little dejected heads in

resignation, looking at the pavement.
"?··.·?. to-morrow; not till to-morrow,' repeat¬

ed lira Ponderbury, while the st.iut neighbor
gasp"d out a sigh of dismay that might have
turned a mill sail.
Hut Mrs. Ponderbury looked at h«r now. stared

After Which, having reduced US an io silence-

th·· children, the husband, the neighbor and tn·'

-Mrs Ponderbury disappeared Into th·· brick

house, carrying th" serge bundle which had

weighed on the poor musician's arm, lik- a

feather at the end of her long lean hand made

of pteel springs.
The littl·» man of the sandy hair, mopping his

brow with a ragged handkerchief, stood gazing

at the seve· little girls who had placed them¬

selves in a row, instinctively in steps, and now

lifted up their toiraled yellow heads, looking at

him with sii-nt questioning in their fourteen
poor, sad, round «y«s.
In a minute he sighed, a deep, weary sigh of

resignation, and said gently Well. well, it

can't be helped'**
He slowly went first in at the house door, fol¬

lowed by the poor little female tribe, the eldest
sending her sisters before her, and comforting
each in her turn With the dim smile Of a kind
little pitving mother
But not a word (¡loomy silence, dosrncasl

eyes, and little submissive steps. And thus they
disappeared into the doorway of »he brick house,
¦wallowed up In a very dark passage; for a

minute 1 watched the little crowd of childish
shades, and then nothing more.

Nothing more upstairs, either, at th" curtL...
leas windows which I looked -it, expecting to see

there the figure of Mis Ponderbury or of the

little musician. Nothing at all The tall woman

had no doubt locked away up thou the eatables
broiigh' i,y her husband, and (he whole family
was in disgrace.
"And yet it in not ? fast day," I muttered in

English between my teeth.
Och!" said the good fai fi.-hwom.iri who .vr

beard me, "it Is fast day most lays to those
poor crathursi If ye could know how poor they
ar«·
She bad a strong Irish accent ind the volubili¬

ty of a Bouthernei ind she talked, talked,
talked, describing with gestures the poverty of
that littl·· bom«·, th«· privrttous ol the eight hu¬
man beings reduced lo 11.Ing on the wretched
salary thai the melancholy flute-player earned
by performing Sirs from ".Martha" at th" Star

Restaurant. And a whole doleful poem »f un¬

recognised courage and unknown suffering
pierced through the cordial fellow-feeling, the
pity of a kindred soul, m the good creature's
words I could see the musician, :n the midst

of the seven famishing little ?liiis. copying music

by day. .-ifiJ putting ·<? his shabby dress suit to

go In Ihe evening to Oxford-st.; lighting his

paraffine lamp on his return, and then, bent over

his paper, copying, copying on. half through the

night, wearing out his frail body, his nerves

and energy, and all the strength that was left
in him. by the aniemia of privation and the sor¬

row of seeing the sufferings of those he loved:
and all to feed those seven hungry little ones,

and that ¡.treat gaunt skeleton called Mrs. l'on-

derbury, tie· fractious and domineering partner
he had hosen, sträng'· to say, whom he feared
and worshipped.
"For he Just Worships bar, sir," said the fat

Irish ? ornali, nodding I put pi· face. "île be-

Heves lie has not h--r match In this world He
Is noi only submissive, be is In love. Y''s. I tell
ye, as much in love. In spile of his gray hair,
as a boy of twenty, and h«> work.·; and grinds
hims.lf to the bone. He is as good as good
cake At the SaUin'-hOUM Where be plays and
he is clever, ye know, they have played music
written by him, dance tunes, at the music halls
at th.· Ster th" cooks arc good-natured to him,
and by leave of tbe master they keep some of
tin· -craps for him.

"That was what he brought home to day. as
he does every afternoon, to the ht·]·· "ics. in the
black serge handkerchief. I am glad meself
every now and then to give him .-omething for
th.· children, a dish of whitebait, perhaps, when
I bave som,· oxer and to spare And he is so

thankful, and the seven lin:.· mouths eal it up
with such an appetite' Mrs. Ponderbury 7 1
d»n't say hut what she meyn'l be so bad as ehe
seems; and se for him, Mr. Ponderbury, be la
«·\<·? better than he seems, «inly he grows ihin-
?·t and stoops mor·· and has a rough. What
will bei ome of them when he Is no longer here
to play the flute and feed them all "'

went again to the star Restaurant, and in
Ih.· brighi tinmoil of the hall blazing with lights,
amid the hustle of the diners and the while-tied
wallets, while the orchcslra on the platform
play and played again Spanish "Habaneras"
and Hungarian waltzes, l saw him m the same
seat, stooping, threadbare, shabby, casting down
on the dishes on the counter, brought from th··
K.t ¡hen under their sliver covers by th·· lifl ami
delivered imo ih·· hands of th.· waiters, ¡h.· «ame
famished and gloomily feverish look thai had
hist struck me. I saw him again, poor Mr. Pon¬
derbury, blowing into hi» Ilute, his lips pinched
over the holes In Ihe black pip··, nodding bis
head and beating the tun·· with th·· lip of hi»
worn shoes, while he looked over the ins!rumeni
a¿ all th.» -atables Ihsl peeeed before his eyes,
contemplating the food that would have glad¬
dened the h.'.irt ,.f those seven little girls, petti-
th'd by the stem «lane- of Mrs Ponderbury.
And I could see the liisma! house. bcV'.n.l Snow

Hill, the brick front, the dark narrow· paSBSge,
th«· vacant windows, and the tall, hard shrill-
voiced mother
Mr Ponderbury played m II.* played Mar

tha." he played Ksiuña." he played Kahrba. h
and Straus·» The «.h.imp.rgne cork.« popped un¬
der the glare of the elecirlc light The com¬
pany laugh«-d and talked, the cheerful hum of
satisfied hunger ros·* up in the huge hall with
its gaudy luxury Ilk«· that of a great liner."
I could hear nothing, even In the giddy rhythm
of the dam··* music, but th·· plaintive ilute >,t the
poor musician who would presently '-airy »way
the crumbs of the feast th·· leavings of this
luxury, the fragments of these mcils, strewn
h-re and there on the now spotted table-cloth».
an,I th.· wail ..r 11.- mstruin-'nt which pipt-d >n
so sadly seemed to me th.· perpétuel sob of
Lazarus looking on at the rich murs banquet
Not that tu· n is rebellious, poor Mr Ponder¬
bury! Rut a Lazarus as punctual ml ml I .·

a respectful servant should be Mild in the pra¬
ctice of Pate as In that if Mrs Ponderbury. or.
of his day's hud tnl. or of hla fatherhood
weighted with 'asks, but full of Jarya! Mild un¬
der all the burdens of ¡if-, always mild, and
humille, and silent, and sad

1 mad·· a note of his number :n -h·· s'r····!
he lives in. where he labors, ai,.i stoops, aril
crows leaner every day. and when the BtOUt,
purple-faced Irishwoman now and sgaln «eis a

postal «.»rib-r to pay for Whitehall for 'te· sev.'S
littb* Pondcrburys. I hop'* sh·· nevei Iella Ihe
little bald man thai ? Mranger .'rom ih·· outside
world interferes us Mrs Ponderbury would
tartly remark.in what is no busineaa .f hi»
«Jules Claretie, m Pigerò illustra

THE PHONOGRAPH IS RtlSSIA.
From Invention.
Edison's phoBMMgraph has had ? batti·· ro) »?

with Rumian pesas rensorship, says 'h·· 'Anglo-
Russian." In ih» pavilion .f th.· public »gardens
Ul Tagonmg th·· machine was pshlblted, ind st
traded lare.· audience« it played ani «im* ani
laugh'-d atei .-.· ike for some tun.· un.list ur bed,

¡until a police officer heard th»· machine reciting
on·· of Kriloffa famous fahles, vis., "Demyaui'a
1'kha" (soup or hot pitalitv), hut with soni" vari¬
ations on the original leal The oflloei gol sus¬

picious, and not trusting to his memory, he nan
at one·· ind got KrllofTs book, and came again
to listen to the phonograph's version of the
fable To his honor he found the fable repro¬
duced not al all as it whs passed by the en ui
ship more than half a century ago. An alarm
was raised al one·, the higher local suthoriliea
communicated with, and th·· manager of th··
pavilion. Mr I'araflnovil-h. was called upon to
explain Ih«· behavior of that speaking American
beasi ?? the poor managet could do was to
open the mysterious inside of the criminal ma¬

chine and hand over to the suthoriliea the In
discreet cylinder which threatened to tell th-
peaceful inhabitants s·» many undesirable things
Hut the arrest of the chief crimina was con¬

sidered insilili« lent, a« it could noi have acted
without a human a-vornnlu···. Ho, according to
the "Taganrog Viestnik." the ilTuir has taken its
official course, and th·· Innocent manager of the
pavilion has lost In the m· an Urn·· his generally
good appetite and sound sleep, a.s he does not
know in what punishment the officiai proceed
ings will result, and how long he will have to
wait until his fai«· is decided

??>» JA, \\\LsJ±r\ ?/\\ a? ?*·**-**"*· \?
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A r.íjVAL iüBJBCT.
Prince Is this a lead mine?
Muster of Orcirioni«- « ertalnly. \ our ItaJ« Bl]

only ihi« if.»d ?» black and burn« easily end la
generally called coal by the oouuuou people! (llu-
morlstlschs Creutsehlausa»

THK RUBY HEART.
Aunt Jessica had been round the world imre

than once. Bhs had been what Is vulgarly railed
a 'gilde· trotter." In her day she had collect) 1

msny rare and curious and beautiful things;
but now she Has .in old woman, and her ? mi··

was collie to die ill the gle.it. Silent hou.-o, (ill
with the furniture that bad belonged to Aunt
Jessica's forbears many ecore yeara ago, and
enriched by the spoils of many lands, brought
home by the energetic hands of Aunt J» lea
hl reif.
Tier»· was uti» treasure above all that I cov¬

eted, and that I would have s»>l«l my soul to
have had for my own my (Ousin Edith.
AS for th.· nauiey, well, I am mit moie disin¬

terested than most ?.pie; but I would rather
have bad Edith without a penny than all Aunt
Jessica's money without Edith.
William and Bertram ami ? were sitting in the

dining loom. Edith via., above, h» lp:ng poor
aunt In th·· hard work of dying Three taps
came un the floor. We knew they were a sig¬
nal that we were to go up, and thai aunt ha«l
asked for us. and up w.» went.

"I have lefl everything divided among you
four," sh»· aald; "an»! the ruby heart is to go to
whichever <>· you thi··»·· boys rati find it." She
spoke slowly and with difficulty.

I remembered th·· Jolly old days when she used
to e,une and see us .it s» hool and tip us. and I
wished that d«»ath and tini" could have !>····??
mor·· merciful She went on:
"You know it has a charm to mnk»· you happy

in your lore. It would have mad·· in»· happy,
but he died, and it hadn't a chance to »lo its
.\oik, ami now my tim.-'s come.It has been
weary waiting"
And with that the first and last hint we ever

had of a romanee in my aunt's lif·» she turned
her wrinkled »Id face to the pillow with a slgb
like a tired »'h:!d's. and there w.-re only four of
us left in the loom.
After th·· funeral and the reading of the will

we ihr.··· men s«-t to work to find the charm.
"I shall take the library and aunt's bedl »om

first," said Bertram. As these were tb·· rooms
she bad most used. I imagine h·· thought h·· had
mad·· th»· |NMt .hob·.·. »You other fellows can
arrange as you like!"
William chose th.· drawing-room ami the guest

Chamber, and they took the whole day seardiing
systematically neh by inch for the ruby hearl
1 began to look in the dining room, but Edith
came in.
"Do you ear« ??, very much for tbe ruby

heart*" said ·.';.»
I eonf.'Hs I should like to And it." I answered
Shall I h»tp you to look*·

Wie palled »nt ? book or two freni th·^ ih.·!ves
In in minile**, desultnrj way. uid then said

It's \ ry aunehiny out of I»ora, don* I you
think?"
s a·· wenl m the river
Th« ii-t! day I began to lew 'or the heart

iirain ?:dith ¦.¦.it fir du.noi companion iwho
had ..n··· been her »»..ve,,,..^» ·. ..? tnP ,f j
did nut think it would I»· nice to drive if
»urie, ? tab] ? thought it Would, and off w··

ran nl
in it evening sh · a.-.k*d Bertram snd William

if they would Ok.· to com.· lui nesl »lay to see
pome tilín-«

Tha-ika." aid Bertram, lut ? think my iimt
duty to j>«t<»r aunt's fiie.-norj ·« to hud that

?-

"Reside·," laid William, u h never had much
<· ntlment, bk·· Rertr int. "it's worth thouaan Is f
pounds. I bellt·. '· "

? »ai nothing <t lb chai p I .« ?··¦!
'Hut ? ? s'il ime». V. Ilfrid '" he aid, «hing

al m»· with b aofl gray ·>···«
>í »oír· e, ? u am

Bertram and William scowled it me Thej
would hav« given th Ii ears th>-.r liven, .·

thing, m «hort, bul their bin» ¦-· of ? ·

heurt worth thousands »f pounds ior the prit
Itge thill »«.'« ? Im mill. .?,-???,,G;. ·,?

To I»·· III love ? lili '
·. ? !? a « a '»?

.? fashion, among us Be»id< Edith w ? now
m h»'li"«i

\? soon ras 1 have fulfilled bur lunt'r» laal
.vmhes," said Bertram h« talked, if.» silly G·» »I.
as ,f nint had wished htm t.» Und Ihe heart

bill !»¦· mlj.» glad to acrompanj my I
I'ousin Edilh on my excursion she miy pro
pose"

ill I." raid WiMiam
Ha Edith ind ? ? Bl lo Ihr t lina itone lo

«..ther
I hop·· ?? loes p.»i ««»'m like llsrespeci lo poor

ninfa memory," abe said ss wr< drove iniigly
bark in the dogear I thai evening, 'our going ill
like this Bui I «uldnl bear to slat m the
old house lion« where ehe was en kind to un¬
it's better to go »ut. ind I'm iure »he would
hav· wished il "

I f-it thai it was foolish of me not to make an

effort to find the ruby heart Bo ne»sl morning
? gol up v.oy early snd came down liefore th··
lervants were about I had pulled »ut half the
drawers of the Chinese «-abitui «and looked Into
them, when mj heart leap»*d mt»> my mouth it
the touch of ? ham' on my ah tul f Edith's!

.~·:?? after thai wretched nil))'" -di·· s.u.?
'How >»>ii waste you ? time!'
Wh> ' IJon'l you think shall Un II "'

I lon'l kti iw," »he aald, looking it me with
h»'r eyes wide open; '"bul ? ???'? ? bins you will
lind it there, because Bertram has been through
thai three limes airesdy Did ?··? ever »-at
diawberrtex liefore lireakfaal ind gal her them
yourself"'"
So we wenl Into Ihe kitchen garden md ite

strawberries lili the gong rang foi breakfast
Bertram and William wer.nun·; .»-nt»· sulky
and iat ¦·· from the non il Ih -ir

¦earch, ind the Utile time : had devoted to il
annoy «d le m

.| heliev <." s u Bertram, ith in ili if
..?? , utile iv ?·!..!,»·. Ihul Wilfrid think h
Know·« where the hearl I», ml 'hat he in pul
ins :. md »t» n si inv munii ni

? ? Ish ? oui»I." I said
¦?·,, j,, ?. Edil n. ilm· In he 11

breath
\ ni Wish Willi I tifi I Ihe ?? ·;||? !** ?.

William Wliv '"

?, no ? don'l ·?. in Wilfrid. mcinl il
!,..,. Well, v- sb ill ill ?.· glad when il'«
tettled one ? ·¦ »·? Ihe ol her ih m'l ve *··

1 had n» '.· ? old Edith ·?··? ?? er, li r ??,..··

didn't know how my aunl ini mded tn leave ii ¦:

money, and il Edil h were . ihe '.¦ Ii
whole bul inj me '-'ill understand my res

It was ? ··· *ek after aunt's funeral thai I wenl
Into the rose garden, »her« !-:»iiili ¦·· «· nipping
loses Into a baekel
.Tve been looking for Ihe hearl iga ?," in Id

"but I havn't found II
.no," the answered, and lon'l suppose .ou

will. Would ? li 'In I Ujmi >¦¦ in, ulllp
BooG
Bbebegan to stick »ne ? my »ut ?· ihe ipoke

Her slender waist, In it" bleck gown, m
near my lefl al m ·¦· h he ·?

? ? in take le bu I, ibi, bin il um
·. »? tlon for Ihe hearl
"Don'l you Ihink," b ud ¦· me thai if

might be possible to llv·.« pil ; il h tul ?

sharm to help you !"
"No," I Bald, 'noi 'i', i harm to help

you. Rut ruby hearts are not the only charms
In the world."
My arm fell on her waist.
"I.et them find their ruby heart! Let them

chop it In plec >a and divide It between them and
Bell tl: bits," said I.

"And you are content with what you have?"
she ask d.

"I nm content with What 1 hav««." I answered,
and my other arm went round her.

Tiny never found that ruby heart, though the
I.r old house waa tapped and tested from top
to bottom. AI last, wearied out. they took tho
portion of goods thai fell unto them and went.
fortunately for us, Into a far country. And
Edith snd I were married.
We didn't go mi a wedding tour, but camo

straight back to the dear old house.
« m ui.· evening <>f our wedding day we walked

In the moonlight through tin· rose garden to
listen to the nightingales ? stopp. ? to hold her
in my arms on the very spot where I had llrst
kissed li'-r. and the light shawl she wore round
h··.· head and Bh lulders fell back.
"What's that you have round your neck?" I

said. f..r something darkened amid ths white
Iacea on her breast.
She did not answer. I pul up my hand,

touched with a thrill th·· whiteness >f her neck.
and found in mv lingers th·· ruby heart'

'Tli··:: she gave it to you," 1 said; "it ia
yours'"'
"She wave It Into my keeping." answered

Kli'h, dropping her chin tin her lips rested on

tny hand, 'but she left it to the man who should
timi it "

Ani I have found it here!·".IK. N'esblt In
The Argosy.

_

THE iNCIENT 8ECT OF OOBRILITEB.

SOSfg INTIk¡;.-ilN'·. FA'"1S CONCKRtfiNO ? FA-

?????'??, BOOT THAT HELD FORTH IN

·;?'??.?·??»[>. vr.

l'r en Tî«e Springfield Republican.
An arti'le recently publish·.! in "The Repub¬

lican" concerning a certain fanatical sect In
Connect ¡cut brought to lb·· minds of some of Ihe
older residents in this vicinity another sect of
religious, t better, irreligious, fanatica1, who
on. e existed in ih·· adjoining town of Oullford
and in Leyden, Mass, the descendants of whom
ai.· members of respe« table families in those
towns and In lirattleboro and other towns near
by. Th·· followers of the a cl In question were

called i»"f :!,·¦¦;. from the name or their leader,
William l'ori il. and lli'-n cominci during 111«
few years thai the s· · t existed forms an Imle-
pend nt chant r In the history of local organi·
saltona
William l>..rrll wris an Kiiirllshman. and ts

said io hav· b. born In Yorkshire, Kugland,
Mar· h ?G», IT."»-, although BOIM of his grand-
chlldren Ha the dais "f hia birth from four to six
...ars earlier He enlist« 1 In ihe Hrltlsh Army
under (¡onerai Burgoyne, bul d serted in the
mai h serosa country, and, after spending a

number »f years in vatloua places, he w,nt to
I..yd·'! abolit ÎT'.U, wh.-rc he gol possession of
th·· firm km An ii.i tin· Dorril farm on Kti/.zle
Hill This lai m is now own·.I by Ihe widow of
James Shettuck, and la situated just south of
Hi·· lluilfni 1 line Dortii was powerfully built
and wa« ? 11 tieni speak· r, and although be could
laith'T read nor write, he bad a wonderful
memory, and aiir bearing his wife ral tho
ill ble he n'l "<|UO(c rVripture by Ihe yard"

.? .. G ·t ,; ,.??; to ?.·>?1·?? le be»ran preach-
In ?; ih« ¦¦ Irl ? hai man ihould net »·:>? of flesh
and hoUl'l n ·' ceuse Ihe balli of any living

: sl ire make use of anything procured at
«t.«pei.f life It·· proclaimed himself to
te ih« " ih of his generation and set at

: ill the doctrin « ? the Ulble. tie prè¬
le ? I :·> ?..· µa «..-....? of *???··? natili al power.
ml ih n, is he ». ··. armed with attributes of
ihe I> beyond the power oí human
aim «" ilo h m Injury III ',·.«!?··<1 followers from
Ihe atari ? soon nun ?·· I among them re¬

spe, tab'., ? >pli fi ? ill eciions of th·· coûte«
.r·. round il«nil Tl. > put off their leather shoes,
hlch, conti ir\ · ? ».? ? |'s leaching, were mu<le

at tl.·· apena.* of life, and had others made of
'¦...o.I or ''¡'.tli l'olili' «hoes, mad.· from solid

'·; ? "l u i".v '.n eshibltlon at the
noi .· urn a' l»¦¦ ¦¦··< Id
Meetings were held ilice a week, il which

--t.il "·· lai I In eating, drinking, singing*,
dancing ?· riddling and listening to the pro·
mulgath.n of !>¦ ? ¡i « "confeealon of faith." The
I »orr ibt· »' proper!) was common stock and wai

!.. .1 in th·- hands of the treasurer. Amos llur-
rougha .'.it Burroughs was father of tbe late
Isrvla Hurroughs, who built the Vernon House,
now owned and conducted by ? I. Johnson.
Oncer rim»; the meaiOerl« power ol Uns sfck Im¬
postor the Interesting story is told tti.it at one

of ? ·· meetings Dorril pr«>ffered to one of hi* fol¬
io··, r« In I»·· able t., crawl through S Solid log
fr"Mi on·· end to Ihe other Having mesmsrlsad
his victim he pr.led io crawl along th·· too
¦ ? the log, when hi« victim, «eiaed with a suddej
desire «trlke the log, presumabl) In wati h t ti*s.
.fTect .( ti e Bound up ? the man Inside, grabbed
a ·'lub l.i· h la. it ???· I and broUghl it down
with terrific force upon Dorrll's back Dorril
?« \··? ?··?. ai.il ihr opération of crawling through
a lot; The Hi rents Dorrll's dodi ?? e Aere,
?. re« il II .iiililv la.I..and when, upon one

occasion, ? march through aeveral towns was

planned, the citisene, who had by Uns tune

become ? iiotoiii-hi·.· disgii ··!. »lined themselves
with beech viih'S and 'b march wa.« speedily
I.H.d'ip.'.l
The Influence of Dorril iiver the mor" respect·

ibi.· i um follower« b· flati til a an·· about li'.I.S,
pi in«·.pall) because "i ? Ini *??? rate habita,

·,·| ? meeting of th«· ? « ..¦te pirn ·¦ dur¬
imi ·? 1 »orni op. n·- I with mil le and
ai length .ri to proclaim Iih Immunity from

m eakii latin« il no ai ni .Id hurt
hi ih \t ihat poir.i n G Ili.« bea ri ra. < "ftp
.Mi :. kl-'l I·' ··!. '' ?· I« une >·· In·

! . il·!, ? l'h une blow
.i ?,? lisi knocked loi ili tu ??; ß roll lid ind

I th» ,;¦··... "p ,, (he bl is
Dorril beg« I for nier-'j ind al

the p????.??? ·? rapiniti ?? ?··? h<» renounced
lo .I'M li ?? ?.·!· · lu ? »? ?? .she. I follower«
l'In ri in ·? md a h im« «1 u ¦¦¦ hu .? ?. the
lall Icpruted In their bom·· ?, ind Dorril prom-

lio? peritili ? if his life ? ei igain to im¬

pose upon them
..? :.¦ ·.·· .· ni ? ? \ ii.· iftei ? ii.l I » ? : il eon-

(I ? tied live :n Lej |.·?, bul b·· drank liquor
! l.lln illy which so increased hi« Infirmities
thai for " *'>·. vais he was one »f the town's
p in, ? ntel .' a! he '· ''lid Co 11>
: he ·¦ i|«lle town of 1 .· ¡/«?« n .nul pi ?«*??p ? ??? ??·

:. ?' liquor, !?· "ine IntiiXicSte,) ni th· <\iy
home ami crawl Into ? hole In the «Idr of the
·:: nini lin »? ?? io li ep Ho often ·*· ih he ea
there bj pai b) Ihal the pia. e was called
! ? it known tt« '.neh tu the
present lay The wooden bolli" .? me gallon
capacity In which he carried his liquor Is still a
val ·? :¦ Ii< own liy u.? his t.i in I« hildrek»
Dorril dl d August '-'->. IKill. of itarvation, hav«
lug ¡? t¦·'! itliia a f»w hours if forty 1 ivi


